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TO THE 


MARQUIS TOWNSHEND: 


Havins ſeen ſeveral incorrect copies 


of thoſe very pleaſant lines your Lordſhip did me 
the honor to write, on the experiments I made with 


Balloons, and having been importuned by your 
Friends for copies, I have ventured to order, from 


the original, a few to be printed. 


I have the honor to be, with reſpect, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt faithful ſervant, 


— 


J. MONEY. 
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POETICAL EPISTLE, &. 


WIEN firſt Balloons came o'er from France, 
Whence we have always learnt to dance, 
And every Calais packet brought 

Some prim, important Areonaute, . 

Proud of their new experiment, 

Holding our learned in contempt, . 
Engroſſing every one's attention, 

The more, twas paſt our comprehenſion. 
To ſee them mount, 'twas but a crown, 
And juſt the ſame, if they fell down; 
And thoſe who had not that to pay, 
Where ſure to make an idle day. 


Kings, 


1. 
Kings, lords, and commons all attended, 


All public buſineſs was ſuſpended, 
The Speaker could not take the chair, 
The Premier's card brought no one there. 


Not ſo the peers, if ought before em, 
They eaſily could form a quorum ; 


Two biſhops, with the Chancellor, 
Can always paſs, rejeQ, defer ; 

And ſhould the number ſmall appear, 
The proxy book is always near. 


Bleſt be the few who can adjuſt, 


What numbers have for months diſcuſt ! 
And in the general diſſipation, 

Can ſerve themſelves, and fave the nation ! 
Tho' France invented, Britons might 
Partake the danger of their flight 3 
Many ſolicited to ſhare | 

The fate of Meſſieurs in th' air. 

The adventurers choſe in Moorfields firſt 
To aſcend, for reaſons very juſt; 

Great field of novelty ! beſide 

The city muſt be gratified ; 

Thence to provincial towns extended, 
Some to admire, what they commended. 


O! had 


(7) 
O! had theſe artiſts but come o'er, 
In any month in eighty-four, | 
Juſt when great George, with 1e 
Diſſolv'd the council of the nation; 
What members then had hung in air, 
With each a turtle in his car, 
Humbly courting their election, 
Reſoly'd to act by their directon, 
Howe' er debate or evidence 
Might operate againſt their ſenſe. 
Some for ſubſcriptions mount in air, 
Or to attract ſome dower'd fair; 
Not ſuch, I'm certain, were the views 
Of him who cites my tow'ring muſe; 
Great uſe, he thought, there might be made 
Of theſe machines in his own trade ; 
Now o'er a fortreſs he might ſoar, 
And its condition thence explore ; 
Or when by mountains, woods, or bog, 
An enemy might lay in incog, 
Our friend would o'er their ſtation hover, 
Their ſtrength, their route, and views diſcover ; 
Then change his courſe, and ſtraight impart 
Glad tidings to his chieftain's heart ; 
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Such lights convey, ſuch knowledge gain, 
As might decide the whole campaign. 

As to the place of his aſcenſion, 

Norwich had ſure the beſt pretenſion ; 
Commercial town, where all agree 

To applaud his hoſpitality. 

As ſoon as e'er the day was known, 

What *ſquires and farmers flock'd to town! 
And ruſtics followed from each quarter, 
Ruth miſs'd her maid, and Joan her daughter; 
The plow neglected, and the mill, 

No jack wound up, the ſpit ſtood till ; 


All mutinied, and what ſhould ſcare *em ? 


Een juſtice ſlept that day at Dereham. 
And in the city, not a loom 

Was work'd ; cathedral, coffee - room, 
Abandon'd both, in neither ſeen | 

A ſoul, but Battaille, and the Dean. 
What ſcrambling at the hill for places, 
The market ſeem'd as pav'd with faces. 


Balloon now fill'd, and all things ready, 


With graceful ſtep, and viſage ſteady, 
Like bridegroom, he aſſum'd his ſtation, 
And mounting, made this invocation; 


(9) 
« To wond'ring crouds I make my humble bow, 
% Determin'd to perform a ſolemn vow, 
% F'er on my bed, I ſhall my head recline, 
« Or, gratify my lips with juice of vine 
« Or in fantaſtic love, theſe limbs intwine; 
4% Superior Ill ariſe, and dauntleſs prove, | 
„That Norfolk can aſpire to realms above 
«© Whilſt trembling maidens offer up their prayers, 
& And nervous matrons view and wiſh me theirs ; 
„And Guild and Clergy gape with wild ſurpriſe, 
„Till the fat veniſon trickles from their eyes, 
Adieu! my Friends, ye fair, I mount my car, 
& (To ſoar above Lunardi, and Blanchard.“ 
Now thrice around their heads he ſoar'd, 
Admir'd, admiring, nay, ador'd ; 
Saluting with his various flags, 
His friends, his neighbours, belles and hags; 
Then boldly took his courſe upright, 
And grew too ſmall for human fight ? 
Now in thick clouds our Areonaute, 
Sported with various matters, ' fraught, 
The firſt with chilling miſts and ſnow, 


Such as hang o'er Suchallings brow ! 
B 


( 16 ) 


The next as damp, and far leſs ſweeter, 


Smelling of brimſtone and. ſalt-petre ; 
Thence air was rarified, ſerene, 
And pure as Nice or Mytilene. 

When from his car he look'd below, 
No earth he ſaw but beds of ſnow ; 
Delighted with the atmoſphere, 

Still he ſail'd up, he knew not where! 
When Jove the adventurer eſpied, 


„What's this,” the indignant monarch cried ? 
Full many an Areonaut I've known, 


«© But none who ſoar'd ſo near my throne. 
«© Here, Mercury! away, diſpatch, 
Demand his name, his motions watch; 
+ Each Ballooniſt's, a vile encroacher, 
This fellow ſeems an errant poacher, 
„And by his attitude I'm ſure, 

Has deep defigns, and views impure.“ 
Not long the meſſenger of Jove 

Was gone, no furious currents ſtrove; 
But like the Goſhawk at his eaſe, 

Shin'd hghtly o'er the ruſtling breeze; 
On tiptoe light, with cringe of court, 
Thrice bowing, he made this report : 


« Ive 


—— ＋ 


cm) 
« I've juſt examin'd, fire, this mortal, 

% Who boldly dares approach your portal, 
% And find he is of Norfolk mould, 


& Facetious, ſcientific, bold; 


T Juſt left his friends twixt hopes and fears, 


« All Norwich ſhouting, Trowſe in tears; 
„ Himſelf determin'd to outdo 

* Robert, Lunardi, Blanchard too, 

«© Or like illuſtrious Roſſier fall, 

« Martyr to ſcience, mourn'd by all; 
„His name ?—'tis MoNey, fire, he cried,. 
„ I know him well, great Jove reply'd; - 
„Long have I known this amorous wight, 
* For war and woman's his delight; 


* Aſk'd you not why, preſumptuous mortal, 


He came ſo near heav'ns ſacred portal? 
I did,. and frankly he confeſs'd, 

+ That when he left below diſtreſs ; 

So many fair, and roſe ſo high— 

„% And knew the goddefles were. nigh, 

He needs muſt peep in paſſing by; 

«© Earneſt to know if they, undreſs'd, 

_ © Reſembled what old Bards expreſs'd ;. 
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( 12.) 
% Hoped no offence, none was intended; 
6 That Jove himſelf had condeſcended 
% To viſit oft' his realm's below, 


* And frequent favours did beſtow.” 


| he god was wrath, his eagle nigh, 

He ſnatch'd a bolt, and pois'd it high ; 
The heav'ns lower'd, thunders roll, 

And light'ning glanc'd from pole to pole; 
The balloon felt a ſtrange vibration, 

And loſt was MoNEx's calculation; 

But ſtill determin'd and ere, 

He look'd to heaven with great reſpect. 
Yet ſtill on him Jove fix'd his eye, 
When gentle Venus heav'd a ſigh, 

And Juno clung about his arm, 

And ſooth'd his anger to diſarm ; 

«© Weak ſex, ſaid Jove, for ever prone 

& To favour thoſe, who inſult your own 
“ What ſhall each impious mortal dare, 

« Who fills a bladder, ſhapes a car; 


Impell'd by hunger, or by fame, 
46% His own inferior ſcite diſclaim ; 
“ Gambol in air, patrole the ſkies, 
« My court ſurvey, and criticiſe ? 
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( 13 ) 
46 Tf once the vulgar we allow 


% To reaſon where they ought to bow, 
«© What monarch can maintain his throne, 


„ Who's power is meaſur'd, actions known? 


This bolt his courſe ſhall terminate, 
His ſcatter'd limbs denounce his fate.“ 
But when the heavenly circle round 

In chorus ſcream'd, and Juno frown'd, 
The monarch *gan to think it wiſe, 

Tho? abſolute, to temporiſe; 

And with a voice half ſtern, half kind, 
Invited each to ſpeak their mind : 

Juno, to every one's ſurpriſe, 

Nodded to Venus firſt to riſe; 

Who in a ſoft, enchanting tone, 

Thus pleaded for her favourite ſon : 

„ Moſt honour'd leige, cold, wet, or dry, 
«© He always was my votary; 

None more demure, at drinking tea, 
None more alert in vis-a-vis; 

« And none more able in a dilly, 


* To cheer an old maid, when ſhe is chilly. 4 


Not like your London high dry'd fops, 
* Who pine at operas, lounge in ſhops, 
He in his farm has ſown his crops ; 


«© Which 


| C244 5) 
& Which a rich harveſt ſhall. appear, 
„When war again his creſt ſhall rear; 
„% Would all my ſons thus colonize, 
For fleets and armies, what ſupplies!“ 
„In faith,” ſays Jove, there ſeems ſome merit 
& In fellows who will rake with ſpirit.” 
Juno ſpoke next, her eye was eager, 
Her ſhape with ſcolding ſomewhat meagre ; 
A brow like Siddons, more ſevere, 
Unruffled by pathetic tear ; | 
Her air majeſtic, body thin 
Her arm was rather maſculine, 
Occaſioned by the ſcepter's weight, 
Which ſhe would ever bear in ſtate; 
And tho' for MoNEx ſhe intreated, 
Her majeſty continued ſeated: 
*« If mighty Jove, I join my ſuit, 
&© Think not your will, I dare diſpute, 
& *I was love of fame, and no intent 
« To inſult your court, or government, 
That brought this wretched vagrant here, 
„ Doubtleſs he knew not where to ſteer. 
% On earth far greater crimes we ſce. 
«. Paſs'd over with impunity 
| 1% Nay, 


n. 
« Nay, thoſe who royalty diſtreſ#d 
« The moſt, are truſted and careſs'd : 
Not that your conſort would adviſe 
Conduct ſo trifling and unwiſe, 
«© Which gives a premium to each knave, 


% To treat their ſovereign like a ſlave; 

„ This man is neither ſpy nor traitor, 

« He only came to reconnoitre. 

« Well temper'd mercy is the gem 

«© Moſt ſplendid in your diadem ; 

No faction here can e' er impede 

4 Your will; then let me intercede 

« For this diſtreſs'd aerial rake, 

% Beſtow your pardon for my ſake - 

« Howe'er, I truſt my regal ſtation 

+ Requires no great ſolicitation.” 

Jove lower'd his arm, with vengeance fraught, 
The bolt his watchful eagle caught. 

But while the gods in council fate, 

Money perceiv'd them in debate; 

On Mars he call'd—chief of our trade, 

If that my ſervice claims your aid; 

If I've maligner'd, ſkulk'd, or job'd, 

Or when I ſhould have fought, have robb'd ; 


Or 


( 16 ) 


Or in the winters dire diſtreſs, 


Begg'd to come home with ſome expreſs, 
By which I could narrate, obtain 

Some rank, and then ſhine forth again, 
Protect me not: but if my ſhare 

Of ſervice I've ſought every where, 

If I have ſtuck to winter quarters, 

More than to levying ſtars and garters, 
Grant me but your certificate, 

Great Mars, -or let me meet my fate. 
Mars roſe and ſaid, ** What he ſet forth 
„% Was true, and that he knew his worth; 
As eaſt militia was revived, 

And peers and peaſants jointly ſtrived 
Who beſt their country ſhould protect, 
+ The Bourbons felt its full effect! | 


„Then were her arms with vict'ry crown'd,. 
Her commerce then protection found; 


4% A youth his Norfolk corps he join'd, 
“ Defenſive war was too confin'd, 

«© Nor ſuited his aſpiring mind; 

“ Caught too with Pruſſia's noble ſtand, 
& And ſkilfull moves of Ferdinand, 


The 


(17) 
ee The extenſive German plains he ſought, 
% And under gallant Erſkine fought ; 
The peace enſued, with many more 
“ Gallants he ſought his native ſhore ; 
„ With empty purſe, play'd many pranks, 
* (Venus, *tis yours to fill the blanks,) 
%% RE'er long another war broke forth, 
& Wherein he ſerv'd and prov'd his worth; 
«« Fatal to England, where we find 
The patriot with the rebel join'd, 
All for colonial ſequeſtration, 
„ Merely to change adminiſtration. 
In vain did Britiſh ſoldiers bleed, 
«© While Britons, Britain's cauſe impede ; 
© 'Tho' woods and lakes no more oppoſe, 
Something ſtill cheer'd their beaten foes ; 
“On valiant Burgoyne's fatal day, 
* When Arnold ſnug in ambuſh lay, 
This man would fain the troops have rallied, 
« From bramble buſh the lurcher allied ; 
Firm he remain, and not confounded, 
* But found himſelf, alas! ſurrounded ; 
His utmoſt with was but to ſhare 
“With his brave chief the fate of war.“ 
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Pallas was ſilent, and declin'd, | 
Till call'd upon to ſpeak her mind; 
But urg'd by Jupiter, declared, 
& Howe'er ſhe wiſh'd the man was ſpared, 
& She would by no means juſtify 
* Thoſe filly gambols in the ſky ; 
&© Who, like adventurers below, 
& March on, and know not where they go; 
& But, void of ſcience, calculation, 
& Scarce ever reach their deſtination, 
But leave the public purſe to pay 
The coſtly bubble of the day.“ | 
Neptune then roſe, ſaid He would anſwer, 
„If Jove the criminal would transfer, 
& He would ſo trounce him in ſalt water, 
« He'd ne'er appear in the ſame quarter: 
Jove nodded his aſſent; from North 
Sudden a boiſt'rous gale came forth; 
The balloon quiver'd ; from the Eaſt 
Another came; the ſtorm increas'd ! 
Now toſs'd about, of winds the ſport, 
Money ſoon took his leave of court; 
The winds, conſign'd to Neptune's order, 
Whirl'd him around the Norfolk border ;. 

1 | Then 
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1190 
Then o'er lamenting erouds he paſs' d, 
And in the ocean fell at laſt : 

What moſt our Areonaut diſtreſs'd, 
Was, that he thought he knew the beſt ; 
The valve, he found, he could not govern, 
Valves he had never found were ſtubborn, 
But this was not at his command, 

He could not reach it with his hand ; 
Aſtoniſh'd, he made up his mind, 

And, ſoldier like, his corpſe reſign'd 

In peace to earth, or air, or ſea, 

Where &er ſuperiors ſhould decree ; 
Daſh'd in the brine which fill'd his boat, 
The enflated gas alone could float, 

To which he clung; the ſwelling ſea 
Seem'd to foretell his deſtiny ; 

Each foaming breaker, as it paſt, 

Seem'd to pronounce the next the laſt ; 

And Pheœbus, in a ſullen mood, 

Began to fink beneath the flood. 

No obje& now, but ocean, ſky, 

The world was fading to his eye, 

When Cynthia, pitying, heav'nly maid, 

For him her brighteſt rays diſplay'd, 
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( 20 ) 
Thro' which he thought a ſhip appear'd,. . 
It nearer came—his heart was cheer'd. 
What's dat, De Skipper ory'd, a whale 3. 
Or man ? if black, he's good for ſale. 
An Englander ! let him alone, 
They are never fold, except at home: 
Hawl in the line, leave him to chance, 
We Dutch are now allied to France. 
Another follow'd, Moxery cry'd 
Aloud for help, but none reply'd : 
Slow- moved the veſſel thro' the deep, 
The Dutch below were all aſleep ; 
And now to avoid that fiend, deſpair, . 
He choſe beſt antidote, a prayer: | 
* Almighty Jove, who's will, no doubt, 
& That I ſhould be thus whirPd about, 
„Better at once, without this fuſs, 
F To have ſunk at once, like Icarus ; 
Or, like Pelleme, to have fell 
« Amongſt my. countrymen, pell-mell. 
4 Is't juſt that for the ſame offence, 
«. Seven hours I'm kept in this ſuſpence, 
Like felons watching at the grate, 
The Sheriff's call, to know their fate? | 
\ 13 « Are 


| (21) 
% Are then my crimes of ſuch a dye, 
« Or is it my attempt to fly, 
% That like my life, my end muſt be 
« Diſtinguiſh'd for its novelty ? 
«© Yet, ſhould you theſe chill'd limbs once more 
Permit to tread their native ſhore,. 


* No more your frontiers I'll annoy, 

«© Crown Point ſhall all my thoughts employ : 
&« There ſhall the oppreſs'd ſure juſtice meet, 
© And female innocence retreat; 

& For here a manſion I ll ere, 

The timid orphans ſhall protect; 

+ Teach them to read, to weave and ſpin; 
„No more expos'd to want and fin :. 
Thus grant me, Jove, to expiate 

«© My former crimes—or ſeal my fate.“ 
Sage Neptune now, by his repentance, 
Authorized to change his ſentence, 

Sent twenty Tritons on the ſcout. 

To find the faithful Haggas out. 

Haggas, whoſe generous, friendly mind, . 
Nor ſeas, nor winds, nor night confin'd; 

In open boat his ſearch maintain'd, 

Whilſt biſcuit, water, ſtrength remain'd :: 


(#) 
Him thirty Tritons ſent in queſt, @- 
Surround, and change his courſe North · weſt; 
The meflengers to windward ply'd, i 
And foaming breakers turn'd aſide. 
Part preſs the ſtern, each ſtroke of oar 
Made way they never knew before; 
The Gods decree—they ſoon fulfill, 
(Here none diſpute the Sovereign's will) 
And ſoon our penitent they found, 
With ſhoals of Naiads hovering round ; 
Some wiſhful gaz'd, ſome bolder yet, 
At ſeparate ends ſuſtain'd the net. 
So worn was he, or pious grown, 
Strange to relate ! he ſmil'd on none. 
At human voice they all deſcend, 
And Haggas caught his ſinking. friend. 
O'er his chill'd limbs they brandy pour, 
Chuck'd down a pint, and made for ſhore. 
Not Tully, when reſtor'd to Rome, 
Return'd with greater triumph home. 
Nor Naflau, to retrieve our laws, 
On landing, met with ſuch applauſe ; 
Nor James, who ſkulkt from his high ſtation, 
Met from the cits ſuch acclamations ; 


Nor 


( 23 ) 
Nor Wilkes, on his emancipation 
From Tower, greater exultation, 
Than Monzr felt from Loweſtoff ſtrand, 
Follow'd by crowds to Poringland ;* 
There joy grew frantic, ſhout on ſhout, 
Brought all his friends at Norwich out ; 
With rapture they the man accoſt, 
Whom they had all bewail'd as loſt ; 
Crying, dear MoNEY, one and all, 
My 0 e. but annual Ball. 
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A village fituated near his ſeat, called Crown Point. 
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